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The Ghoſts of Edward Fitz Harris 
and Oliver Plunket, who were 
Executed at I yburn for High 
Thenfon, GC 1," | 


[itz Harris | Groaf and Langgiſh to Relate, 


” 


My Countries preſent Caſe and State, 
; Whigh gow lies under preſſures great, 
<7} Have beets in my-time a Thi 
* £ © That wabld have done gught 'gainſt the King, 
Whereby I Popery in might bring. 
I Boggled-npt. Shams to devile, 
Whereby to charge upon (with Lies) 
£ The Pr jans Plowing Guile, 
»*Tho' th ny ruth ught 1 knew, 
Had nougheaande: or view 
But what was Loyal, Juſt and True, 
In order his Sham+Plort to vear, 
I a damn'd Libel! did invent, 
"Gainſt both cheKing and Government; 
Tub Fellow Marryg Tub, 16a 
Yor” do What misbecontes.2yout nal 
Romes Plorttings if you do betray, 
For what man ever think you got 
A Pardon for: being iti the: Plor, 
That to the laſf deny'd it. nor. 
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For if one Ciime. that unrepented 
Be damnable, hw brad bph we 
You, Fate I Know not 


_ Am, that you (ould » Papi dye, 


And'ſo by telling many alye, 
1, ) Heav'n reach" Wi f Poor I, 
Will make a Free $/ ttue diſeor'ty | 
Of whac 1 know at large or by | 
Of this vile. Plot which 1 decty ; ; | - 
Moſt Hearrily cahfefling, that | 
I cruly ſorry ath, for what 
I've done, radvahce the Ramiſh Plot, 
For* now at [aft 1 plauly fee 
Romes Religiot''s Lamn'd Herefie 


Kept up, and £cartied on by curſed cruelty, 
For _elfe how comes it pray about, 


_ Our Friends och cauſe have been ſo ſtout 


Toth' very laſt, to brave it bur, 


1 wander how. you, durſt 


Gods Sacred name in Mou "raſſume; 

To juſtife your Lyes and Rome, 

And thereby weakly go keep up | : 
The ctedit of your | cu Pope 


Tho't coſt oy FR rt, 49 . 
Took FI jd 2 pes 


For ſerving you hy - wi 

In Villani , Bluſh to ſay, : 

My Judges freely 1 forgive, 

Being one no way deſery'd " Live, 
No nor the grace of a vn th 

'Twas gp "gre ind 

For th'King to. give me, on tk 
Of my Fats. time e're & Suk, 
Whierein I reconcil'd RD 


'To the wy bo ". "e- 4 
Poor, is + Maj 

And might ons we, ell, 

Arid what ee wy utely it bef Cwis,) 

All Proteſtants that 4: | 

Oh 1 that os its me, 

W hereon epends m po" | 

May «end to : 4 | 

May I therein do pi 


As may Atrone' rhe King of Kings 
Which is rhe thi 


" And likewiſe warn ot t Eo lake Fn 

In this dark Day, e're it be coo late, | 

To avoid both French and Popith State, 
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And: may it; 2s one Man, oppoſe 
Ic ſelf co Ruin by irs Foes, 
And firive to fave it ſelf from Threat ind Woes; * 
* May now my Soul lie down in Peace, 
And ne're hereafter may it ceaſe, 
To praife the God of Infinite Grace, | 
What long harangues, Sir, have you made, 
You've made me by'em quite afraid, 
To Perſevere in what I foid. 
I do confeſs likewiſe, that 1 
Concern'd was much i'th' Villany, 
For which I am Cendemn'd to Die: 
And that from Popiſh Treachery, 
England was like Reduc'd to be, 
To French and - Romiſb Tyranny, 
But this I always cook for Truth, 
That what comes out o'th' Churches Mouthz 
Is Oracle from North to South, : 
And when I knew che Church had given 
Power to £0. 0n with the old Leaven, 
T chvtght ir ſurely came from Heaven. 
But now I doabe I was miſtaken, 
ad Rome Babel will be Shaken, 
If Exglana thoroughly awaken, 
T am in Truth in doube, we (hall 
E're long 'teceive 2 laſting fall, 
Ne're more to Vex the World at all. 
And- though I Dye o'th' Church of Rome; 
Yet I believe choſe chings will come 
| Upon Her, which will be the Final Doom, 
Fitz Harris Sit, If you do theſe rhings* Believe, 
Yout ſelf you wretchedly deceive, 
If that you quickly don't receive. 
The Proteſtants Religion's good, 
Which. I almoſt Conform to 'cou'd, 
Bur for my having ſought cheir Blood, 
If then Sir , you are not convinced 
Which is the Right, pray do nor mince it, 
But leave to Time for to evince it, 
Ang ler as heartily both joyne, - 
And in our Prayers now combi 
2 Bleſs che King, we Pra 
And all Plors 'garaft him ſtall » Jud + 
Popiſh and FaQious, and ler all Men fay 
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